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me a call ih the rather luxurious siting-room
assigned me at the hotel, said on entering, " Ha!
how well 1 remember this room.    Some years
ago I was suddenly summoned to marry a couple
from the oil-fields and the ceremony took place in
this room.    The man had been living for years
in squalor in a shack, on a wretched bit of land.
One day they discovered oil on it and he became
a  millionaire  overnight.    There  was   to  be  a
luncheon party in the hotel after the wedding,
and he implored me to stay and see him through.
Not only was he ignorant what a luncheon party
meant but he didn't even know how to handle
a  knife  and  fork.    c You  bet  I  can  swing a
knife with any man/  he  said, * but forks are
hell/    I stayed and found it was literally true.
The man was a perfect savage."    And I was told
in Oklahoma of an Indian, living on the miserable
reservation to which the degraded remnant of
his tribe  had been  driven, who was enriched
in a similarly sudden manner.    The first thing
he did with his money was to buy the biggest
automobile that could be built.    It turned out
to be a huge motor-hearse, in which he was to
be seen, until recently, driving about with his
squaws, all fresh from the beauty shop.

Such stories may serve to illustrate the turns
of fortune which have .brought Oklahoma City
to where it now is, with its symphony concerts
and morning tea. Cimarron will fill out the
picture. But of all this there is nothing to remind